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We: Publifhers the Town's F ALG TasTa\muſt % 
The Book is damm d that's <wrote <with Sterling Mit. 
The learned Bard bis Reader fore perplexe: 4 
The Luscious Poa pleaſes byth the Seu: 
Dull Sermons are mere Drugs, laid by for Waſte, 
While fuch a Work as This fuitt Ev'ny Tarn. 
| Each Charming Page attra#: a Thouſand Eyes, ) 
And, as they gaze, their Inclinations riſe, 
And be wwbo reads Ons Pack -+-+ froh bugs. 3 
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To a ; Divine, on his ſ ſayin ue Ea 
Ee wry! Terug birt 45 Oper r. __ , 


(fate you has your Fi N ' beck, I 


You Nature's choiceft Works fave, ſocn, 
All, but a Couzr * *.# *. and; Hd 


bo Nature by her dread Combiing,. d.. 0 
"of Her long 0 Children Bring, 


You might ſay, 14% ſeen N S A 
1 8 you maſt have, Doctor, Teen,” © 


Doctor, ſeen 
All 7 0 hides 1 in ee NR * 
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And ſeldom ſeen, but ry Men ar, 
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* fo Poet . 


| E has "urs os Women been my 
heme ; 1 1 


hat moves our Love, ſhou'd meric our 
Eſteem: 


But now, behold | freſh | Scenes of Wonder fie, 

Engage each Heart, and pleaſingly ſurprize. 
Fir'd, by the Strokes of thy inſpiring Art, . 

How ſhall ** Muſe ſuch various Charms 4 im- 


part? 
Lend me thy flowing Thoughta Ly Genius fas 
For 115 no Muſe, but Thine, can , 
ee: — 
A Female Soſtneſs all thy Lines diſpenſe, 
Yet each with Strength abounds, and Way 
Senſe: 
What melting Warmihadarns thy riſing Song! 
How deeply clear ! and how ſerenely ſtrong ! 
Thy Characters ſo-juſt ! tis hard to ſay 
Who was the ſkilful Painter, You or They: . 
Such Judgment in thy noble Choice appears 
As Fame ſhall echo thro? revolving Years: - 
If Hucrzs' and Por had labour'd both to 


ſhow, 


How much to Bring 8 * 


Oye, 


Or, Venuss Miſcellany. & 
e | 


In Strains moreſtrong than thy ImmoralLays. 
Traced in your Verſe * n or 

new, N 
Whilft we the Muſes? Bining Papa, 
Her brighteſt Genius we behold in 

But why, O u. didſt thou conceal 
Name, | 

From whence this Obje&of our wondercame? 
Was it to ſtill the noiſy Voice of Fame? 
If ſo; in vain, bright Nymph, in vain you try 
To hide ſuch Glory from the piercing Eye: 
The mimick Shades thy dazzlingWorth betray, 
Which burſts upon us in a Flood of Day. 
So when the Sun lies hid behind a Cloud, 
How fad, how heavy looks the gazing Crowd! 
Yet ſoon his Beams, with nobler Vigor hurl'd, 
Break thro* the Gloom and cheer the Uroop- 

ing World. | 
Such fignal Worth, how modeſt eo difown, . 
Yet by that Modeſty it brighter ſhone — 
No longer then the Writer's Name conceal, 
For his own Rays the God of Wit reveal. 

With what pathetick*Grief we heard Thee 
mourn 


At Hvcnss's humble, tho? diſtinguiſh'd, 


Urn! 2] ; | 
T.oouch'd 


*"All to a TI Van by the fame Lapr 
lating hand of Mr. Hycnzs. 


De Euſtious Pres 40 
Taney thy Hand, the ready Ten ſtill 


3 


And mw fof Soul melts at angther's Woo. 
Affecting Objects gen'rous. Tempers mwye, 
As abſent Lovers weep at Tales of == 

Hai Gr of thy Sex Let others tall 
How vou cha brighteſt of chat Sex excel; .-: 
le the trembling Muſe retires, 

d leaves that Taſk to more exalted Lyres, 
Enough fer me, that Beauty's winaing Smite 
Attracts hg Muſes to our gen'rous Iſle. 
By Them. adorn'd, Britannig's boaſted Fair ] 
At onge : delight. the Eye, and charm the Ear t 
Whengfer, wage ling, bat picaſeng ner 


moy e 
The rudeſt Breaſt to Harmony nd Lovel. 
When with, Torch they ſtrike. che warbling | 


[ 7 Lyre, I 
| What Paſtors Janguiſh, and what Sounds i in- ; 
4 ſpire ! $110 0 gu 
F Warm'd.;by their, Muſick, TT econ their 7 
19 POW] 1 i 
; 8 , | More conſcious of their Worth, we ove the [ 
| | more. 1% lo bos 24 1 
| And the dear Charmers, next to Heav'n . 2 8 
ä dore. | 


Wit's ſprightly, Wreaths | their blooming 


Temples Grace 3 


Ide brighteſt Mind ſuits beſt the faireſt Face— 


A Natiye Sweernefs mr their Thoughts we” fer,” 
Gay as the Spring; and elegantly free: Thei 
eir 
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Or, Fe nets Mila 7 


Their Sentiments (how faſt ! yet how TeHH'd 90 
By Art and Nature captivate the Mind ?7 
With what Politeneſsalltheir Writing te, p 
What gen' rous Spirit glows in ev'ry Eine,” 
An eafy Vigour 1248 Warmth divibe?! 
What tefder Turns tlieir — 8 
And move the Paffions but to mend the Heart ! 
While Enpli/5 Sappho's in ſuch Nee 
Awake the Lyre, andcharm the liſtnin 
Let att the Sons of Pbæbus join del Tra, 
And to the Female Bard reſign the Bays. 
Heticeforth, ye Woman - haters, ceaſe to rail 
O'er ſlandrous | Tongues) let Mira's Wen. = 
1 1 
"Tis now by all confeſs'd; that Wom 
For high Attempts indulgent Heav'n deſign'd,. 
How. boldly Boadiced rous'd the Plain! 
What juſt Applauſe did wiſe £1 gait!” 
Wha Triumphs grac'd great 7 $ di 
uind Reign?! G 
Ev'n' flow, while IN ite 00 nean. 
Shores, 
Aut Curb. het abſent” Lord apts! | 
Three Nations bleſs her mild auſpicious 0 90 
ih Stiles the rules, with mop 
ain Beauty, 1 mofe 


Cfd ©5900 «1 
A gohler Flare thy Eh 


Thi uyh'd Laſtre 
Female Wit ti f6 Nu , > 
om ger 


| The Luſcious Poet « 

Ou Lon no longer to the Face confin'd; .. 
now obey the Beauties of the Mind. 

So ſhines the Moon amid the Shades of Night, 
While wand' ring Travellers admire her 
But when the Sun's unrival'd Glories riſe, 
And ſcatter Day along th' awaken'd Skies, 
Her fading Beams with conſcious Shame decay, 
Sicken at W and die away. : 


. 
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PARTHENIA to DoRIN DA. 


ORINDA now a mighty Queen you reign, | 
Your Throng is in the Heart of er ry 
| Swain; ] 
With ſtrict Obſervance they each Motion eye, 7 


You = , they live ; but if you frown, ney 
die , \ 


The cringing Creatures, fatful to complain, 

Only to lifeleſs Things relate their Pain: 

They bid ſoft Zephyrs whiſper in your Ear, 

How much they love, and yet how much they 
fear; 

And if one bolder ſhou'd TY Fs declare, 


II 
L 


How. warily does he approach the Fair, i ] 
Left any Word too harſh offend your Ear 

If bes Eons aoten th fall chains - ü N 

T would well reward a Hundred Years of Pala. A 

Oer his glad Heart you holda boundleſs Sway, | — 


Vinay e he's prop hemay oaye, 


Or, FP ent'sMifcellaty. a 
But, my Dorinda;\fromithe very Hour, 
When finibydu Wege lang, yourlole yer 
k Pow ral: 24 © a1 &. 12: 03 00 Nun k 
Truſt me you'll: findly whene'er- 2 | 
youre, d Dlmgnitttt, in un qu 
You cannot bein Miftreſg; and 2 Wise . ha 
Your Charms, I own, might &en a Hermet 


move; I. > 2 pur” yt: Ni 2321) Þ 10 1 
But that dull thing, a 1 « Huſbahd ah. 
not love: off: 9 U i a9 tel 1511 


Narciſſus like, he cannot gh and mean, 
And doat on What he knos to be His d.]. 
The Eye, where once ho wa to reab Pas,” 
Muſt now upon his Motion wait: 
The ſtriẽt Obſervance which you to him "me 
Muſt be repaid beneath his Government: 
The Mouth which us'd ſuch humble m | 
ro ſay, 0 raft od ors | 
Will dare to tell ou re bound, and ale Joys 
'Tis juſt that ev'ry Dog ſhou'd have his Day. 


* "Why * 4 
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151170 noi 
ODB en Tang Lavy.- 
7 [107M all 70. 7, G1 
ER Neck's top Slender yet to > bear 
The Yoke, ſhe muſt in Wedlock wear! 
Nor can ſhe yet ſuſtain the Weight 
And Force 67 her too powerful Mate. 
Now ſhe's in Fields, now Mbit gen, 


Now ſtanding in ſome River ſeen ; 
B Now 


x die Luſcious. Pact td ' 
Now witli young Heifers:tao and fro, 
She's Scamp' ring, phe the — 
Luſt not to ſqueeze the Grope thats = 
Which in next Aulumm will be ſeen - 
Plump, and diſtinguiſh'd by its Blues 

And when ſhe's ripe, ſh&11 follow you. | 
SS SS $4## nn + ee 90. e 
For Time that ſwiftly flies, will add 
Thoſe: Years to her, which you have had; 11264 
Her Huſband then ſhe'll put in mind. 
With wanton Motions, to be kind; 
And Lalage more lov'd ſhall be, - 
Than Cbloris, or coy Photee ; -- 

Whoſe Shoulder Shines, and ſeem. t. to. e 
Like Moon- light gliſt ning on the Sea: 
Deceives you io, n 911 
Whether he's more the Beau or XG 92 
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Loonille's blind, - * 
9 EL on © dchie 5 


Yet we can ſcarce a Blemiſh find 
* or l. . | 
co 1 T 2. 


"Fo make 8 Morher's two . Fu 
Tha ſhe with Venus ſelf ſhall vie, mths 5 05 


And W blind e Wa 1 20 0 
/ CL | 2 oh: I 1 „ wo 


— 


Or, Fate Miſcdlaks, vn 


it 12gaill 19 ends olige T 
= —— — —— == —_—=—__—_  _=—_—____ 
. 22 0 gu whos xd ! 
e Anfioer 10 4 Letter from "Rs 
d Dok inna. 
ORINDA, Damoy does not fly 
Ne For Fear of his Oon Rum s 
That which weighs more, ſhould he comply, 
1 Wou'd be, the drawing our if. // 8 
This muſt, (but Love, alas iv blital) 5 by 
Of Gfie,. 1210/7 wr VT 
That what unites us when dijoin*d, 27! 
When join d wou di. make u Two, 
Then, ſince our Friendſhip ood o Love 
'' Muſt inconſiſtent be, bed o 107 
Let's both endeavour” to db e von it 5 
In what v we both —_ 222 
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Wrote by a Youth to a Trang Loy: — 


. DJ V * 


©, "feeble Nn and in 22g 
Thy fruitleſs Conqueſts boaſt 3+ » »- 
The Slave, who. once:has- folt the Chaing/ \ 
Enjoys his, Freedom moſt. 
Exert, alas] thy harmleſs Hate, 
Thy Froyns and cold Diſhins * 'L | 
ce double Flealure they create. Ty ©: 
Jo think 'em ſpent in vain, 


The 


£3 Me \Luſtiuus: Pute 

The Sailor chus of Danger free, 

Looks back, oy hugs himſelf 1 to ſee _ ] 
„The Storms he felt Before: And. 
4 AQ #1404 Yr —_— 
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In 100 nah nem n 7 
Women _ Wins: 1440 Erin. | 
Mme yo on gd of 
WAS a Doubt in Debate amang Sagrs 
| (of yore, 261k v0.1 215} 
Whether Women, or Wine, had more abſo- 
lute Power: ail, 2 116 vu i T 
Now kad I been che judge, when che Matter 
was done, 10 Gua en „n 
Not one had been vide eben it; begun; 
For how el, which che ſtrongeſt co 
call, >T22' Ao a N Oh 
mis with the ſame Eaſe, both can * him 


a Fall? — We 6 — "4" OY 
Wn — — — —=— — — — Er ot Boots. were 


IONTTTETTIYTY 
To a Lavy in Love with ongth 0 


wy ſhou'd- 1 think to gain thee nee . 
"And not my Paſſion mocberf Ty! 

If 'tis 8 hard to gain, much more p 
To diſpoſſeſs another.; 5 JA 

I muſt, I muſt her Paſſion move, DN 
My Fate ſo like her own is; 405 Ut 


Or, Kenuss Miſcellany. 13 
Perhaps 1 may o'ertake my Love, 
-—— Whilſt ſhe perfiies Adonis, on 
But if the more ailing Boy | 4 
Shall ſtill i in Favour grow; 128 
I'll try to cure my Wound, A ſay, 
The Scar came by BLOW. 0 
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On a LA Dx. sere ing .the. Pictu 6 £7 
BATHSHEBA bathing, e in a 
Snuff-Box. ? IOW e er 

115 1 
HEN Sonia fam Bathſbehg' s Charms, 
In wanton, Colours dreſt. 
Thoſe Lips, thoſe, Fo ee 


The bluſhing cats. pron Maid. 1," 
Obſerv d with various Paſſions oſt 
To ev'ry vulgar Eye betray d, , 
Thoſe Beauties th alone could boaſt.” 
A fatal Weapon forth ſhe drew, | 
To check the curious Painter $ Pride, 
To veil thoſe Charms, ſhe only knew. 
Thoſe Beauties only ſhe could * 
N. 7 
"Tis well enamour'd; Damon cry'd, 
E'en let the paltry Copy fall, 
By Joo the Loſs is well ſupply d, 


In You we find the Original. RS 
0 11.9 
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Db CELIA, 16% — 22 was 
1 [drowned af Sea, 


Neptune, 99 with his = 
—=zQbſery'd the Seas to rife, - 

| He — cover'd o'er with Weeds 
In Floods of Fears eſpies. - 
What gives he Fair One this Dae, 14 
Quoth Neptune, wont to frown; 
It 1s, ſays, ſhe, a Cauſe no leſs 


Then if it were my Own. rg 
If yonder Triton can defy” l 
The Charms in Clas W. 5 


My Empire's at an End, andi 
Muſt ſink with Diſgrace. 
Ceaſe, quoth the God,'your Flood: and Fear, 
He for his ſenſeleſs Deciiiss 
Shall feel the Force of every Tear. 2 
And ſhe ſhall wear 15 We: 


-* 4 3 — » 
” oY Wy Wh | WT. 9 1 IS TT | 
F * 2 a. 
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On his Ms nets Haare., 20 T. 


"y KE Mexanler, Cali ſpreads 0 Power, 
Like him, ſhe thakev the Vaſlal-Workt 
adore; ,- 
But, ah ! like him, to wootlr a p ud Defire, 4 
Firſt couquers Towns, thenſels "vgs Towns on 
Fire, . On 


Or, Venuss: Miſcellany. 


—————— == 
On LAUIIXVDb A. 
THEN Nature fram'd ER 15 | 
vil venly fair, WW 1 
Wich each attractive harm. and winning 
Miner vas Eloquence refin'd her T 
Charm'd! in her Speech, and warbled in n br 


Song; 
Imperial Majeſty Com 1 . 
Sooth'd with the ſoftneſs of the Cyprian Dame. 
O! wou'd ſome other Powers employ their 
Care 
To make her kind, a theſe have made her 


fair, 
That ſingle Act ſhould all the reſt our-ſhine, 


2 ane 5 
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On Jonas digi at Snow-Ball wits 
leman. 4 21 10 
e Fulis 0n a Winter's Day, ; eld 
Did with a Swain at — ul play, 
The unexpected Ball ſhe den, 
Kindled and heated as it flew; -- 

And id his Breathe liquid Pas 
Confeſt che Hand from whence — 
Where ſhall I ſafe from Cupid go, 


5H | 
If Flames of Love can lurk in Snow? © | 4 


Your only dyn quench my Flame, 
Is, Jalia, to return the ſame, The f i 


"The Liuftious: Poet 3 
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The BEE and Cup. From THEoCRITVS, 


A Cupid in a flow ry Valley ſtray d. 
Where Bees around neat Hives 
'' Cluſters play'd, | 
The Honey's fragrarit Scent allur'd his ks 
And to the Hive, the groaping Archer goes: 
Boldly he thruſts his roguiſh Fingers in 
| Nor i in that Heayen of Sweets could _ a 
Sting } 39) 2110 
| But ſoon he merited, aß gidet Tis Fate 2 
Repenting of his Roguery too late: 
And now, in vain, he frets, he ſtamps, he tears 
The flowing Honours of his waving Hairs ; 
Deep is the Wound,/alas! what can he do! 
Revenge he vows, but then he fears the Fob. 
Now, ſwift as Thought, to da's Grove he Fes, 
And thus, complaining, to his Mother cries : 
Klas! Mamma, what Pain my Handendures! 
O take it, kiſs it, cool ir, rub*t with yours. 
Searching for Honey, I this Torment found, 
Small was the Author, but Ol deep the Wound. 
To whom the Mother Goddeſs thus reply'd; 
Unkindly laughing, while poor Cupidery'd.1 
Fie, fie, is this your Courage, mighty Love) 
And is a Bee a ſtronger Foe than Joe? 
Hence Child, eee each Lover's 
Heart, art. x 


*** 


| Sin you are conquer by b ial a Da. 
42; a _Acoy 


„ kk, ,, 4 
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Or, Venus Miſcellany. wy 
2 {5 ” ii 8 TY } vis! 


bees ond Lavinia. alm, 5 


\ MONG the Nymphacwho random Gen 
queſts boaſt, 

Lavinia ſpreads the carꝑleſs Triumph moſt : ' 

Fluſh'd with IE Nur nme the 

All Eyes — andulthbehebier lovia's 47 vil 

Free from Concern the pwr while: —_ 
admire; | 

And with unconſcious Wee wakes Defre 2 

Unrival'd in the heedleſs Art to pleaſe, 

Pain __ Hearts ſhe gives, her own at Kat. 


TheCrowd of Femeles thine in any td 

And half their Charms areloſt in Neger * 
Shades: 1 f jb | 

 Hid in the rich EmbarraGayeuts: af: Arts 
A Nymph is of herſelf the ſmalleſt-Part : 
Lavinia not with diamond Stars is dreft, - 
Nor Rubies bleed in Croſlets on her Breſt : 
The Perſian Loom andglitr'ringTifſuelcorn'd, 
She boaſts more envied Graces unadorn'd: 
No Aid from Coſt ſhe needs'; for Nature's Care 
With a free Hand oye" be Fair. 


Har gloly Tre weer endless 
The Luſtre! which in Sunny Rays * 
an C 


18 * The , L:ufcions” Poet XY 
Her roſy Cheek a genuine Vermeil dyes : 
And a bright Blue the fluid in her Eyes! 
Behold her Boſom, an expanded White, 
Opening at large ! the Proſpect of Delight 
The finiſh'd Figure, not retouch'd by Art, 
Imprints a laſting Image on the Heart. 52 

\ 


This matchleſs Nymph, &er Natury 3 genial 
| Fire 
Warm'd her unripen'd Boſom to Deſire, - 
By virgin Legends to Diſdain betray'd, 
Had vow'd to live, and vow'd to die a Maid: 
From Man and Hymen's dreaded Rites ſhe flew, 
A Rebel to the joys ſhe never knew ; 
Reſolv'd her Sex's Fortune not to ſhare, 
And ſhun alike the Folly and the Care: 
Fond of ſequeſtred Scenes, from Noiſe remov'd, 
The ſhadyWood and limpid Stream ſhe lov'd ; 
Oft ſeen a Huntreſs in the ſhady Wood, 
And often bathing in the limpid Flood: 
Now, with the Morn ſhe chaced the flying 
Fawns, 


Thro”. the green Meadows and the ſhrubby | 


- Lawnssz' 
Now, loft in Thugs, and pleasd ry; to 
ſtray, 


Thro' filent Shades the marks her pathlk 


„ 
But while chro · Nature 8 works ſhe Joys to rove, 
Sker never thinks of dry” 0 i Lobe. 


(. 1844 
YT | The 


[ 
* 
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Or, Venass Miſcellany; 19 
The Scene, that d Lavinia's leiſure, 
ſmil'd i (ie) 
With Hills, and Valeyand Woods; a bloom, 
ing wild! 115.24 
She ſhunn'd the alesy in n Fafſwn Bowers ; 
She crod 6nCarpers of ſweer-ſmelling Elowers 
Where'et ſhe turns, luxuriant Landſkips riſe, 
And til ſhe breachs in aromatick Skies 35: .. © 
For wich the Day ſpontanrous Sweets are born, 8 
And ſned the fragrant Freſhneſs of che Morn 25 
Ecchos and rude Caſcades are heard around, 
While with ſoft Murmers, thro' "ty enchanted 
- Sround;” 12 © 2 vpn; 
A winding riv'let ſhapesits aber Blows: ba} * 
And ſhows a ſhining Bed of Sands below : 
Wide-brancing Treesarerang'd on either ſide ; 
The branching Shadows tremble/! in che Tide. 


This chaſt Receſs, e Shade, 
By Day for Nymphs, by Night for Faries made, 
Lavinia Hours, devoid of Care, employs, 
And ſooths herSoul with fond romantick Joys: 
Oft in the ſilver Stream herſelf ſhe views; 
And often pleas'd, her Likeneſs oft renews ;_ 
There, Grace in dreſs the learn'd, in motion 

_ Eaſe; 
And practis'd, tho' ſhe knew not why; to 
pleaſe : 
Now, ſome poetick Tale her Mind relieves 3 
And now ſhe baths 3 and now the Garland 
© -  weavesz 


A thou- 


20 The Luſttous Bot: 


A thouſand Follies, to amuſe, ſhe tries $i S 

A thouſand different Ways from Love ſhe flies: 
But all her thouſand Follies fruitleſs prove;'! / 
And all the Arts,ſhe . Snites of Lore 


OM BEAT, (7 WE7 1 283 Sand} oP 
A youthful Suitor, dhe 00g his Name, 
Thoꝰ hopeleſs: to approve his faithſul Gay 
Languiſh'd her Beauties naked to explore, i: / 
And ſtill the more he aut hellanguiſtt dz more. 
| Within a ſecret Grotte, Tlandeſtine laid. 
= Oft when ſhe bath'd, le .wiew'd the heavy 
| Mad: oil wir dM ic! 10 
His piercing Eye ran quick o'er een Pan, 
; And took-iri all Lavinia hut her Heart: 
As Painters Maſter-warles, he ſcans — | 
And dwells on Beauties un d beſute: 
And ſpies out Graces, thro? her fruitleſs Frame 
So caſt 1 in Shades, ſo * they want a 77 K 


Of all, who ſtraws, Lide Heart eie 7 
She heard with leaſt Reluctance Acus g Pain; 
Not proud to ſcorn, not kind to eaſe his Fate; 
Averſe to Love, but wanting Power to hates) 
His growing Virtues laviſh ta. commend. 
She wiſh'd thoſe Virtues in à female Friend; 
All ſhe could sive, ſhe et ; and rave to 
ſhow, . LA 
She was not ved ; bur his Paſſions Foe, | 


Or, V. enus 7 + Miſcellany, 21 


In 
Ge a Day; [1 — wfpicbatDapt, 1 


While in his Grotte the longing Lover lay, 
She came, her wonted Hour, to bath undreſt; 
g a, — loos d her Howing 
60 Veſt 1 *+ 1 | LS To 309 | 
Her Veſt by wanton Winds was wav'd alide, 
And only farn'd the Limbs, it us d to hide: 
The needleſs Covering, now, a · part ſhe threw, 
And gave her ſpotleſs Form entire rowview : 
A Blaze of Charms, unveil'd, the veſtal ſhows, 
And Beauties in a bright Aſſemblage roſe : 
A while; her watry Picture ſhe ſurvey d, 0 


Pleas'd with the fair Creation which ſhe made; 
Then; ſtepping in, defac'd the rival ſhade: | 
Confiding to the Stream, around her throng 
Theliquid Waves, ani bear the Nymphalong; 
Her pliant Limbs the liquid Waves divide, 
And ſhine, like nen Marble, emo! the 
nr 

As Lillies, clos'd in Chryſtal, court the light 
With a new Luſtre, and a purer White. 


And now her ſportive Exerciſe is o'er : 
Cool from the Stream ſhe ſeeks the flowery 
Shore 
Stretch'd on the tender Herb, with Cowſlips 
ſpread, 
Her ivory Arm ſupports her bending Head | 
And now ſoft Sleep, Her ſofter Soul diſarms, 


And trumphso'er Her unmiſgiving 2 
alr- 


22 De Luaſciuus Poet: 
Half naked, cover'd half, ſupine ſhe E. 

In ſight of Aron, and the Face of Day: 

How ſhould a — n an O ien 


bear, 
Diſtracting Sight! ſo opporranely fair | 
F orth from the Grotte he ff ring 9 to 
Be: prove 1 1 + Tet 1 Ro 
The lucky Hour, if ſuch there ＋ in Lowes 
Refolv'd, — er, his certain Fate to try; 
To 2 e 3 ſcorn * 


nm 


"bk near > Brautick gie um new — 
He Views her all at large, except her Eyes; 
Her Eyes alone the Power of Sleep withdrew; 
He view'd her Lips ; but could not only view; 
He gently ſtoop'd; and fearful of the Bliſs, 
Raviſh'd with doubtful Joy a haſty: Kiſs : 

The Virgin ſtarted, and back ſprung the Swain, 
With Fear half- dying, but his Fear was vain; 
For twas not the kind Kiſs, that _ her 


ei; 
»Twas not the Kiſs, * wembles 1 6 


Heart. 


The lighted God: of Low, who * ad- 
dreſt 
His Shafts in vain againſt Livinia's Breaſt, 
Had ſent a Dream, her Fancy to — .. 
While fetter'd in the Chain of Sleep ſhe lay: 
Before her ſtands the Image of a Rape, 
And ſhows the Raviſher in Acon's Shape x * 


Or; Venus Miſcellany. 23 


The ſtrong Deluſion pains ch enamour d Boy, 
Eager to ſeize, and ruſning to his Joy: 
She ſhudders at the Crime, and fain would fly z 
Her Feet ſeem faſtened, and the flight deny: 
Now, his fierce Graſp ſhe ſtruggles to elude, ' 
Now, breathleſs lies; and ſeems gh ſub- 
du'd: 
The Phantom with ſuch Energy deceiv'd, 
Her- Colour varied, and her Boſom heav'd, 
And broken Sighs,and troubled Murmurs role; 
No dubious Tokens of her fancied Woes. 


Acon perceiv'd the Tumult of her Mind, 
And what the Dream ſuggeſted, half divin'd- 
What could he do to ſtrengthen the Deceit, 
And to her waking Heart her Fears repeat ? 
Led by his happy Gueſs, and from Deſpair 
Grown cunning to contrive, and apt to dare; 
His — looſe he threw, and aim'd to 

cem 
Some luſtful God, freſn- riſing from the Stream: 
Panting and new from fluſhing Joys he ſhow'd, 
And with diſſembled Heat his Features glow'd: 
Th' Event may happy or unhappy prove, 
Preeipitate her Hate, or ſpeed his Love: 
Then: ' boldly let bim give his Fancy Scope: 
He needs not fear, who is depri d of Hope. 


Vor gen t the Virgin" 5 Eyes, the Slumber 


And hig eng alle th drowſy Spell: 


A 
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24 De Luiſtious Poet +) 
Her Lover ſeen, ſhe ſickens at the ſight; 
And'her pale Cheeks confeſs a wild — | 
She ſhuns his Look, * in Ke 
Tears 95 S478 | 
Her Eyes 22 db Ren : 
Her Poſture, and her Dreſs, che NN the 
Touth, 
Aſſiſt the Fraud, and give it Force like Truth; 
Sunk in Confuſion, and oppreſt with Shame: 
She now no longer doubts her injur d Fame: 
On Rage at firſt her frantic Thoughts are bent: 
But ſoon, alas! her idle Rage is ſpent: 
She pines, ſhe droops, defponding of Relief, | 
And all her Paſſions ſoften into Grief: * © 
Speechleſs a-while,with downcaſt Looks ſhe lies 
The ſilent Anguith ſtreaming from her Eyes: 
At length her Head the afflicted Nymph. up- 
| feed 103 o 27147) 1 
And adds theſe mobi Accents to her Tears: 


If Wrongs are yr gies Crimesunknown 
co me; a 

Yet do I deſerve thoſe Wrongs from thee 2 
Go, baſe Pretender to a Lover's Name; r | 
Falſe to thy Vows, and Traitor to thy Flame 
Inhuman Youth, my raviſh'd Fame reſtore: 
But raviſh'd Fame, alas! ret urns no more. 
Ye Heavn's, if Innocence deſerves your cue, 
Why have yon made it fatal to be Fair? 
Baſe Man the Ruin of our Sex is born: | 
The beautious are his Prey, the reſt his how” 


Or, Venus's Myſcelldtiy. 25 


Alike unfortunate, our Fate is ſuch, 
We pleaſe too lirtle, td ama ans 


TheCyprian Queen,wlio gives ih LoveSoccefs 
And guides the lucky Seaſons of Addreſs, - 
Beheld with pitying Eyes Lavima's Grief, 7 
And by a Power divine apply'd Relief: 
In duc ene Hour the taught her fav 'rite 


The Wehl Viſion kindly to explain: 
And gave him Skill to plead a Lover's Pain, J 


The long perplex d Deluſion firſt he clear d, 


And freed her Mind from half the Ills ſhe fear'd; 


Then ſpoke his Paſſion with ſueh tender 
The melting Inſpiration touch d her Heart; 
The Thoughts, chat did before he Terror 


move, brit —_ 
Are Reaſons now to ſway her Soul to loye. 


Now, Acon, the coy Nymph i is wholly thine: 
Nor will her Fame permit her to decline 
His Suit, who ſaw her, with familiar Eyes, 
Aſleep, and only coyer'd with the Skies: 
The happy Youth ſaw, thro' her guiltleſs 
The firſt-borg Blaſhes of an infant Flame 
The ſweet Confuſion of her Face he view'd, . 
Her gentle Looks; and foft Soliciude :: | 


With "=. rf he met her yielding 


Charms, 
And pꝛeſs'd che fn Refiſter in is Arms. © 


: 
: 
i 


20 De Loſticut Pact: * 


T — * Maid * roſe a Gparkling 
i 
Roſe to new Joys, and unexperienc'd Life | 
Brib'd with the Pleaſures of her faultleſs Love, 
She quits the limpid Stream and ſhady Grove, 
On the wild Taſte of virgin Bliſs refines, 
And in the bright Aſſembly brighteſt ſhines. 
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To ZELINDA. 


EASE, Zelinda, to complain, 
Eaſe thy Breaſt of every Pain. 
Sooner ſhall the Mother find L 
Hatred vex her tender Mind, 
When ſhe views her firſt- born Child 3 © © 
Than Amintor, once beguild, 

Fly from thine to Celia's Arms, 

Or delight in vulgar Charms. 


Call to Mind the furtive Hour, 
And the Love-ſequeſtred Bow'r, "HY 
Arch'd with fragrant Orange-boughs ; 
Call to Mind our plighted Vows; © 
All the Spring, the Joys of May, 
Smil'd on that auſpicious Day: 
Winds the — — Tway'd, 

4 1. ; 
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Or, Venus Miſcellany. 


Glanc'd in Gleams of golden Light; 
Robb' d wer't thou in Virgin White: 


Roſy Shame thy Cheeks Ger ſprend, 
And thy. Olive fluſh*d with Red; 
Bluſhes only, wak'd by Love, 


Could thy Olive Bloom improve. | Ie 


on thy Lips, — Moiſture firow'd, - 


Oh, my Life ! Carnations blowd: 


Swelling, melting, breathing Sweet 3 | | _ 


Oh, thoſe Lips I long to meet 

To my darling Bliſs 1 ſprung, 

On hy — Lips I hung: 

O'er thy ſpreading Cheſt I yd, 
In thy joyous Boſom play d: . 
From thy Neck, where Lillies riſe, 
Often paſs'd, to kiſs thy Eyes: 
From thy Eyes again I go, 

To thy Neck, where Lillies grow, 


I 


Beauty ſtill for Beauty changed, 


Over all thy Charms I ranged: 


Nor thy Forehead, pearly white, 
Nor the Bow, that ſhades thy Sight, 
Nor thy veiny marble Wriſt, 


Nor thy Hand, remain'd unkiſt. 


O, my fair, my doating Heart 
From thy Image cannot part: 
Think thy jealous Love to blame 
Abſence but revives BY Flame; 

1 


Uvim- | 


28 We Dae Poet s 


Unimprov d no Moment flc ts, 
Still chy Form iny Fancy wen; ** he * 
All I do, and all IHũĩ/, - © 17 H 1 
Shews my Faith, and proves thy Shay,” 
ak va D.w (4 

If my Eye does, curious, paſs 50 Dire 5 
O'er immortal Paint or Braſs; | 
Some reſembling:Grabs 1 find, 1 il. 0 
Which preſehts thee to my Mind: IT yu QC 
If I read in his ſweer Stram. 
Whom the Muſe ſurnam'd tbe ny” | 
How the Nymph; of Birth RN 
Did in lonely Foreſteſſine; . 1 yo! 
Raviſh'd, ſtill I thiakꝭ on thee, 
And thy bloom in hlt ee. 
Fond Remembrance ſtill, anew, A4 
Brings the bliſsful Bow t vie,; 
Where unenvy' d, where unſeen , 

1, methinks, poſſeſs my Queen. 
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: 1 244 ' 
Y lab'ring Breaſt i is born wich ceaſe 
leſs Sighs; a 
With Vows and Prayers Ti chieSkies : : 
In vain my Breaſt its ſighing Prins bears, 
In vain hem Skies 1 anf wich _— 
8 


Or, Venus: Miſellcany. 29 
Still angry F 26es with-hold thy wiſh'd-for 
We 
Nor give Zelinds to Anna's Arm" 17 


1 wiſh not under ſtately Roofs to ber 

On purple Beds; nor mighty Crops to reap, 
High- waving Grain, thro” endleſs Acres fown 5 
Lord of the Harveſt, and the Lear my own: 
I covet not th* Encreaſe the Paſture yields; 
TiwFockvand mung n 
3 Dields: 1 9134: 5y 

My: whole Deſire, ififo: ds: 
Is ſtill to * and to be lov'd by thee; 
Long Ages on thy Panting Breaſt to lie, 
Andi in thy kind Embrace, when old, to die. 


rien 


What would avail me ud Aa: ego 
All glorious wich che Paint of Angela? 
Or what, hiſtoric Figures to behold; 

On the rich Arras wrought, fer ward in 
Gold? 

Of what avail were Pypes on Plate emboſt d. | 

Or ſumptuous Floors inlaid with regal Coſt | 

Gay watry Forms, from magic Fonts that riſe, 

The conic Greens, and varied flow'ry Dies? 

Th' illjudg'd' Crowd _— thoſe empty 
Toys, | 

The — — for Envy a for Noiſt. 

Not all the Treaſures Indian Wente, \ 7 

Can ſooth Inquietude, or baniſh Care. ad 


30 The 22 Port, 2) 


All =_ Things > to Fe orturs „Wil. 
And change by giddy Laws from Good to III: 
With thee, Zelinda, may it be my Fate, 
Of Life and Love T Date: 
With thee, an humble Cottage · life 1 er 
Above the Pride of royal Palaces, 
May they, in n Wealth, theo? dans! 
| gers rove, F LOT * 1 37702 1 
Who feel en Hearts to lovr. 
To others Wealth, ye ſacred Powers, aſſign; 
To u eee . 4 
US 2 21 
O how, divinely bright the Day will if, 7 
That ſhall, xeffore thee to my raviſh'd Eyes - 
O long expected riſe, fair Dawn appear; 
The moſt auſpicious of the Jullan Lear! 
And thou, bright Godddls,!: en of bl. 
an Groves, . 
Drawn in thy "linteriagShell by miles ö 
Doves, 
If not a fabled Goddeſo, O pare. '& 
The for * n * 1 Vorry's 
Heart. 1110, BCE 
But if neal Fat — aig e 5 
I till ſhall languiſh with deſponding Pain; 
To Realms of Reſt and Silenge let me go, 


Where Lovers in Oblivion loſe air Woe. 


| > 204337 | 199! 29 
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Or, Venus's Mita 31. 
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O all her Works to poliſh Woman, moſt, 

Does Nature ſtrive, of all her Works 
the Boaſt; 

Let, while ſne molds the tender Clay with Art, 

And faſhions it for Empire o'er the Heart 

Short of Perfection {till ſhe leaves her Plan, 

In pity to the Slave of Beauty, Man: 

Beſtowing Charms, ſhe kindly caſts allays, 

And what we cenſure, blends with what we 

praiſe. 
Her Gifts unmix'd but rarely do we trace; 
We ſpy a Blemiſh, while we prize a Grace, 


Aure lia's Face aſſembled Crowds adore ; 

Her Shape r Enchantment reigns 
no more: 

From Fulvia's Eye none &er confeſsd a * 
Or on her Boſom long' d not to expire: 
To Love might Clee melt a flinted Breaſt, 
If Cloe wich Myriilja's Wit were bleſt: 4 
Myrtilla to Deſpair might Monarchs doom, 
Had but Myrtilla youthful Clos Bloom 
When perifive Cyubis Charm all Flearts obe: 
But in her Smiles the Goddeſs fades away: Ph 
If Cynthia ſmile, all Heartsare tree from Pains. 
But let her lainguiſb, and hy —_ RP" 


Jol * v. jo 227 guoil I ni g 
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32 De Luſcious: Poet 


Thus Graces with DefeAts tog r ſpring,” 
And the ſame Hour does, Ch: 0 Freedom 
bring: p | 


Thouonlyclaim'ſt, my Love, ſincere Appl 
Exempted from Creation's common 25 


To thee, Zelinda, Nature over-kind, 

Gaveall her Gifts, of Feature and. of Mind ; 

Thee ſhe did finiſh with an Artiſt's Care, 

Without a Rival, and a Jaultles Fair 

Thy envied Form does every Charm diſcloſe, . 
And in that Nurſery every Beauty grows. 


So the fan'd Tree, that ſprings i in Javd's 


Groves, | 
Bends with its Freight of Nutmegs, Mace and 


Colves : 
One coſtly Sap the precious Load ſupplies 
And from one Stem the mingled Odours riſe ; 
Beneath its Shade, indulg*d, -the Narives lie, 


Andi in a Scene ſo ſoft deſire to die. 


„ 


— 


— —„— 


ruvzsrs and Davune 4 T= 


ien en: > 

HYRs1s, the Dorling of tho 9 
And Dapbne; every Shepherd's c D 

To mutual Joys did Love ordain, . i 4 

And either wore the other's Chain: 1 

Their Breaſts withli pleaſing ä ts] ; 928 

All Thoughts,in Thought of Love they hoſt 


Or, Venus Miſcellany. 33 
Each Hour grew fonder than before, 
And every Moment doated more: 
In Groves, whoſe Verdures baniſh Day 
In Arbrets, Green with frequent Shade, 
Beneath the ſpreading Mult ry laid, 4 19 10% 
Or on Brook-margins, ſtrow d with — 
They joy'd to paſs the ſilent Hours: 
The ſilent Hours, the Brooks, the Groves, 
Recorded their unalter'd Loves. | i 
1 Aline 04} a1 et3y att 
There — — e bn / 
When Nature works on Beauty's ps br A 
A Seaſon, lucky to perſuade: i aw 1.C 
A Moment, wy 69 the chaſteſt Maid. 150 
That feels of Love the melting Pain, II. 
Yields to the Laws, by which he reigns: 1 
Nor watchful Guards, nor Bars of Steel, 


Nor Cloyſters, rais'd by-papat Zeal; 500 Wo 


Can ward the charming Virgin's Doom, 1 
When once her Hour of Bliſs is come: 
Such was this charming Virgin's Fate; A 
Ne TR Mei eb Meet A 
From Tri Eye in vain ſhe ſtrove 


To hide the Longings of he Love 4't 

He ſaw her Paſſion in her Face, ain >> of | 

And ftrain'd her in  ſtriet Embrace, _ 
Behold him claſ pain Depbn's Art WA 

The lovely Spoiler — her Charm!!! 

144 N 
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34 a The {Luſtions Poet + 
He lies, and trembles to expire: 
When O cried ſhe, my better Part = 
Kind Jamare of my faithful Heart! 


O give not yet Deſite its Sway; IE 


Soul of my Eyes! my Tft, ſlay! | 
Entranc*d together let us lies al e 


* 3 tei cod 


: T3! ! bs 4 


—— fach "> oro mauve 
And tho* Love gives but ſhort Delays, 
| ry 3 his Channel ſtrays, 
et with thoſe melting Whiſſ pe 
That ed to his inmoſt ne week 
And cakes th pes Jy with Pin. 


What Picturesnow abs Mind employ. | 
In this delightful Pauſe of Joyl 


A Momeat on her Eyes he gaz d. 
A Moment: ſooth'd her kind Cootplaint, 
And languiſn'd in che ſtill Reftraint 3 © 
At length, indulgent Nature ſwayd 


To equal Warmth the tender Maida t: By 


The tender Maid began to waſte ; LETS + 
The Meſſengers of Love made haſte : 
Ah! now, my blootaing — She erics,. 


wy 


Mm lia | 


& 


Or, — Is 
And I the keen Impulſe obey, ; 
Replied the Youth, and died away. 


Thus the fond Pair reſign'd their Breath, 
And dy'd a tranſient amorous Death; 
Returning Life they counted Pain, 
And wited ps 1 


n „ . 
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s Tom laid Mott beneath a Sade, 5 
To play a Game for Maidenhead; . 
With fmacking Buſs, and Chuck o or Chin, 
The Prologue to the future Scene? 
He thus addreſs'd his bowzy Molly, 
Nay, piſh, this Coynefs is a Folly} 
Unwilling? bluſh ? nay, plhaw—-my Dear! 
_ 17 came we for Nothing here? 
Alas ! quoth ſhe, ſhould I prove fruitful! 
You know, at beſt, that would but fuit 1 | 
Piſh, then, if that's e aul | 
There's one Above forall —. ... 
To which, quoth Sy, upon the Tree, 
run. ee 
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Preſenting Walrzns Poems to'n Lapr. 


| Miu 351114413 ' 
| Madan, in y 
CCEPT the fofceſt ſweereſt Stans 
That ever breath'd a dying ! Lovers 
" Pains; | 
That ever yet.could unſucceſsful proye, 
When arm'd with all the Eloquence of Love ; 
And if you find ſome tender moving Part, 
Soften your Squl, and ſteal upon your Heart; 
(For fre the moſt obdurate Maid muſt blame, 
The rigid Coyneſs of the cruel Dame, :), 
Then, lovely Laura, think, you faintly feel 
The Symptoms of a Flame I dare nat. ell 
Think, then, yu. hear r fuppliant Lover 
ſigh, 4 * 1 
But generouſly, mom han See him dye; 
And if you kindly liſten to his Pain, 4 
Succeſsful M. We fa not n in vain. 


1 i 1 a 
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15 A- 9 ADY 5 King College Chap, 


Cambridge. 


Nfkill'd in Love, unpractis'd in thoſe Arts 
Of gaining Miſtreſſes, and giving Hearts, 
Mix'd with the gazing Cropd I hither come, 


Nor _ Deſtruction near this ſacred Dome; 
Where 


Or, Fenuss Miſcellany. 37 
Where holy Hymns, and ſolemn — of 


a —— — — > 


A venerable Adoration raiſe ; ; 

But with Surpriſe, at once I hear and ſee 

A ſpeaking, and a ſilent Harmony: 

Tranſporting Sounds ! my fainting Senſes riſe, 

Wing 'd with the ſweeter Muſick of your Eyes; 
our Eyes es, that ſpeaka Form ſo bright fo, fair, 

14 the Object of each fervent Prayer. 

Our Souls the ſweet Divinity adore— -- 

Aſpiring Vanity can hope no more — 22 


2139 1 Y . 


But ah eben thou boly Pair knen, 


Our Happineſs to hazard by your ,n 
Can Heaven, impartial, to your Hopescomply, 
And give you that, which. you to all deny. 
Miſtaken Maid! you think you Bleſſings gain, 
When ' tis your very Prayers create our Pain 

And ſave us, but to kill us, with Diſdain. 5 
Alas ! I feel the fatal Poiſon run, -<* 

I gaze, I figh, I love, and am undone" | 
Harmonious Charms, in vain, my Mindreprove 


They ſympathize, and melt, with me, to Love: 
Whilſt, in ſoft Son my Soul, tranſported, 


flew, 


Miſtook her Heav'n, but found 4 ern! in 
Tei. * 
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n Arms: to ſbield che Phrygian Knight, 
An warm Encounters, vent'rous Fight, 
Her Cuckold, Venus coax'd one Day, 

The Gipſey has a winning Way, 

She preſs'd, he melted, ſhe was bleſt ; 

Who would not melt when Venus preſt? 
The blended Ore now thrice had boil'd, 
The Cavern ſmoak'd, the Cyclops toil'd z 
Work of a God the Arms appear, 

Arms! might beſeem a God to wear; 

But which provided Mettal ſneen. 
The Lemman King, or Hapbias Queen, 
ls ſtill in Doubt — 

Though, if we ſtate the Matter fair, 
The Wife had ſure the moſt to ſpare; 
And, could you think it better done, 

To make, than to preſer® a Son ? 


But waving, this—the Arms were wrought 
And to the 7 rojan Heroe brought, | 
With Joy, he took the wondrous Boon, 
Made a rough Scrape, and put em on 


For Soldiers then (unlike theſe now) 


Knew better how to Fight, than Bow. 
Thus 


* 
* 
8 


Or, Venus s Myjellcany. 39 
Thus far, all Matters went to plaſe ye, 

Venus was merry; Vulcan eaſy ; 

For he, unleſs inſpir'd by Drinking, © | 
Was not addicted much to Tanis, 9 
But ſoon a ſolemn Feaſt enſu d, LA. 
For which, much Nectar had been . 
Joves Wedding - Day (O Day of Thrall 0 


And now the Gods were ſummon d all 

To meet, and tipple in his Hall. 

Old Vulcan came among the reſt, 
To raiſe the Mirth, improve the Jeſt ; 
Too weak his Brains were for a Drinker, 
Jove, therefore, wiſely made him Skinker, 
With Hand unſteady, Feet unſound, 
And aukard Gaite, he limp'd around. 
*T was Dian's Turn (a prudiſh Laſs, 5 
Who, ſpire of Thirſt, would baulk Ke ty 
You Prudes (quoth Vulcan half in Jeſt) 

Refuſe a good Thing, tho“ bome-preff —— 8 
Endymion once come, make no Rout, 
But rake your Cop, or all ſhall our. | 


Here (whether chro Effect of Guilt, W 
Or his rude Puſh) the Wine was fpilt : . 
Her mantling Blood foon ſpoke her Ire, 
Her glowing Checks ; Eyes Fire; 
For why? by double Motion pain d, 
Her Rep, and Paticoat were ſtain d. 
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Hence! knw Arms: ud ſhe,, Fw | 
Daſtard )) 
For thy lewd Wife's vile 75 rojan Baſtards) 


I own indeed—ſoinever fret - 


*Tis Juſtice to repay a Debt — 


And ſure enough God Mars, and ſhe, 2 4 
Long ſince, a Head Piece made for Thee Sn 

He ſcoul'd, She a Venus maunder' d, nA 
And all proteſted they were ſlander d. 
The Bowl was out, the Gods ariſe, ,... +. 1./( 
'Tis ſaid, more merry too than ee; n 
And each, ;Salures and Congęes od. —— 
With Steps unſteady, homeward t 
The moody Vulcan and his Bride, 1; 11 
Together pac'd it Side by Side: A 
In Silence fad their Pace 15 ſteer, n 
(He dumb thro Rage, She aw Lk Fer) 
To Lemos Ille, a, ſmoaky P We = uA tor 
Dire Enemy to beauteous Face). AA 41 
Arriv'd ! his Anger long e , : 
Now lab' ring upwards, da Vent, 
Muſt I for Brats — but Talk is vain— 
Look, Madam, yonder ſtands your "if 
From Marriage-Vows 4 ſo oft to ip d 0 
Here Te bring the W bip.— — 
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But ſtop, my Make. n not be it nan, 1 ; [ 


How Venus Body was rofan'd 1 
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Thoſe _— 15 8 
Of that baſe © 3 
Who think to coutt their 9 Ga | 5 5 
By Immitation N 8 
Wretches, with Paſſions Ou 1 
By Jilts, and Bawds 15 Rege 
Suffice — er, WES 
She was beaten, d:. 
But from that Day, with Iron ſated, 2 
Its very Names by Veius hated. = 42 1 iT 
Her Warriqur's Valour, . . K pay n bote, 157 
Lies ſeldom deeper than er 32 
Captains of Blood, 'who ſcorti he Gull” 9 
Nor &er ſay more of Sword than Faſt: 250 
For theft her Söng, Withödt the Kid Ar 
Of Spouſe, hew Affi, the has det . 
Hence d the old Churl's 3 Ware, 2 af ' * 
His Braſs, and Steel, hd 1 F. Ss 
th 4 Coat of th oy 

s ſoft, ahd.pliant as a 2 aN 
The 48 85 they bear, ** 
Fit only too for Love to wear: 
On chis, no Images are plac'd, 
. ial 1 


Left the rough Nerger Map the Se: 
Its Colour, as you here may view, 
Arty 22ow, apts. Blue ; 
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Joy, now Pity rends my tortur'd Soul, 
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© trout: 
Who aus ſuqh zling Paſſions — 
While he'd deſcribe them juſt, he makes em 
te 


W yr gn e * = \ We, 


Bur faithful Love the \ \ 1 = 
As ne&er the Rhymin; of 44 knew... 

My Pen's un 1 t my 

Lek grateful f 1778 0 1 


wid if” 
And ls had pe} You, B pln = 


Nee 0 H non 3 i bid: 22. 77 
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And Thaught on Thought, ſucceed a | s gloomy 


077 Fain M11; YOTF. 133%; 
If each ſhou'& rafſe a Mirtor to thy Sight, 
tha Horror which 
Deen 
Shou'd-lomething:dhack Fhee, with an 
bn: teMNamels dee 501.4 ed 
| As Lofs of Virtue, Humor, rot, Fame; 
Fam ab, my Mie n 
Admit — 2 I 
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Or, Huus N 8 
Sweet ly c ſoft per ſuaſiye Sound, n 
With tend reſt Care ha Il probe each dang aπν 

W rr 32901 zgntt dinulg n 
Fach — 1 
Till Virtua, Fanit and Midefly ball fern; * 1 
The Tale Prodult a Sik Alan Dreams vM 
Till empty; F v n dT 
_ Wiſhes fill the Night, and Jayichr Day. 
£2 112072 iert hiho favor wilt nad WW 
br Nor Loves Vantio.,frays'thy Kitartaloop] 
I feel the Tyrant raging in my Qn. 
With all tha r 10 
That Wiſb ea mailed vr dn inſpire l0· 
As when firſt circled in YVanella's Arms, 
In PleafurnftLrovelfd/roidiiher Charms, ; 
As when fight en her pacting:iBreaf 14a vc; - 
And im a, ev diff S T7 

: Zoo I gabnsinon d,, iC vi 1 L 

If Conliency in Lore N ines, > T 
dane ene for Fanal U 0 2001731 1 T 
How falſe, thor J often, fy 


And that ooce vn 
by Enjoyment grows, 


My Love far 
+5, Andy like Aut, a from 


Blows. 
Tha — Rs my Thoughts co Thes 
Exch Objedh beings Yana ahn Mind 4 EY, 


Whene'ct hvisw, r Circle f che Fag. 
Win filent Sigh 1 wiſh Panella there ; | 
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Heft The ery dH But them her Nbch and 


My Breaſt! Kilr RR Gus, other 
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In Slumbꝰ rings ſweet, imperfect JeysT —— 


Sonnetime urid whe Papeantryof Stutu, 
Deaf wee, p d e, bn 
My wving\RaneYs witte Zondllatrdaght, 5 1 

The irh lem Tongue becrays" che/rabfiht 
.{*UThought Brie A vd iii ar,. 102 
When the rough Soldier has for Favours preſs'd 


Breaſtrꝰ Y n gatggt infy T 2 loot J 
Or wich fe Eyes, ud, Ebvcts Rif 
Told th grave he divindy Fair - 
| amb. 2"rinant m hou aft dr 2H 
It ve Bed Inte NR 4 
Met the ee De Y NG Ff He 
The hedemg Brea} by yvahougPalmoens hook, 

The faint Denial, with conſenting Look ; 
The vfidl8 Gb, e che ragen Kin, 

Tberapt'rous Momenti an- erüh | 
All, xm, RO MAG „i wok! 
Andy ty Senſe leit bf Yo 
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Wheh pulſe beats gentler, and b Heart movteã 
flow, b aflao 


Aae he Tewvrief Limes // 
Wild! conteripl t [ 
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Or, Renu Mi{callany 37⁰ 
How, Will; by, Ivant Cuſtom is confin d, ,-- 
Yer Law, nox Quſtom, gan controul the e 


How Love, when 2 an 
Breaſt, ts) ist evo 11 1 
Sole Lord of, allthe Paſſion fandyconfel 


en eee 
roſs'ds is] 4 3 laſt. a7 
Sighing I gaz & wal anh loſt. 


Then WW Ons on Wounds I felt m * 
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Smile, 
Each Acb ſeem'd pleaſing, bur eh Af fer 4 


guile ud e VC; ib eval 45 1 
In vain che Tr i pott I Hove. 
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was LN r end f v1 
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So th* Brook, which grad glide! theo? the 


Plains, + 3433): rh) 
And mayhem log, loi 10 Sleep. b. le * 70 
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Play d over her, Old. Acts, and pratis 
Thus vent db Winds gin Winks 


conten * eri 
Till melted Std rutbing Rains deſcends, 
kar Wo the 8 
laſh che, Ounding Shore * 
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3B Die Lit bur Poet: © 0 
— more in its fair Ban les cbnfin Mit f 
Epeivous rolls oc nor Courſe of Bb 
dry knows: ons v1 aw 2 10. 1 
Vanella thus empl6ys Alexi“ Cat 4 
Then bard fr ef ach ig rer, 1 5162 
Nor ever let the Welling Sig ihvücle 1 wort 
The too ſute Sign of a deſpairing Maid.” 


e Or bony Thoughts ne'er 


To caſe 
+ A z 77 1 De . 7557. mal 1 


Nor = with fatal Teats thy lovehy BG, 

Hut each gay pleaſing Scene Tate 

For til} Alexis loves, and loves but You 

Oh! When ' thou" egal thy: OM 

To hide the Product of Alexis! o 

O] could Yancla, could'ſt Thou then hays 
1 Ward big virgo dodgy Hood 

The ſmart Fran and the Aiſgiſg 

With hbly Cant, or in deriding Strain Pine 


Lead Men that Happineſs they wiſt*d'in vain nj 


ih feeming PI er 5 te, 
But while they rip! ſhew'd, they, lik's 
How jitting Fla ag MLS 


And pibus Chat wind fiche ker Ow 
in van thou dſt 276 © ahi Vitthe 10 *. 
For they W Ter le Yoalt it molt. 
Alexis' Love deſerves a juſt Return . 

And may thy Brent 5 ? 
Fben Will feds or 
Np tar d td Behitey, hor 


yr 
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Or; Fan's Miſcellany. $9 
With Thee alone all Pleaſure he'd enjoy, 
With Thee: he'd wiſh ro — with Thee to 
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Wen 1 1 0 ALEXIS, 7 


HILE dear Alexis ſtrives | in, a runeful 
Strain, 

To Woch my Paſſion, and delude thy Pain: 4 
Or, in chis anxious Breaſt à Joy to wove, 
By the Recital of our former Lore: 
Joy, Love and Guilr, by various Tits invade 
Now huſh'd in 8 ey*ry. Paſſion's laid ; 
Now the ſharp Sting d Remorſt I feel, 
Now dwell in! Rapture of wir Pleaſing Tale; 
What movin Work L570 ſpeak Yanella's C 
W 70 ortutt 
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a r the ſigh 
By che deceitful Arts of fan dry — 
Homin ſhe liſtens to tlie Tales 5 
How ſweet rhey ſeem”; but ah! how jel 
nous prove? 456 
When nothing but Remorſe and (Guilt Fetch, 
She ſcesH& Folly, bur the fees! 1 van; 
Tale Ft er former With,” 
A private Scandal, ublick art 
Guilt holds a faithfa Jr to her SO 
an views With e Nc, once 
Delight; F: 
| G Then 


100 
1 


6a De Luiſtious Poet- 
Then, Torments worſe fucceed 17 4 there 


C5 are) 

The faithleſs Lover ſcorns the w Fair; ; 
Condemns the Arts by which rhe Maid eg, 
And blames ber Folly, by himſelf undone. 


Why ſhow's ſuch Griefs torment Vanella's 
1 tur 7 
Alaris oice can 5 * Care to Reſty \/ 


By Accent ev'ry Thought remove, 
That ſeems repugnant to a ſofter Love 
Till each rough Paſſion in a gentler dies, 
And Love alone the Rage of Guilt Septic: 


Ge Billows tod, p 
The Sport = Wins, oh. We en 
nl 
Horrom: on Horrors ws no View.: appear, 
And Hope is baniſh'd far, by deep Deſpair ; 
But hen the warring Winds contend. no more, 
When ſoft I ight Gales becalm the raging Sea, 
r of Fear in Pleaſure. dies 
awa "YO avon 
Aly thus diſpel Yandla's Ciel, Don kr 
Her only Comfort, and her ſole Relief: 
Aſſures, that Plea re, will not Love deſtroy, 
Abſent. Yawella gives Aeris Joy: 
No fy? Man dat o' real, E. 
Wi 


j; pA 
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Or, Yenuss Miſcellany. 81 
With the ſame Sentiments her Fancy flows, | 
Her Heart with Paſſion, god wick Ardour 
glows : 
Fondly renews in | Thought our Pleakures pe, 
But, ah]! Alexis, different from our laſt! 
Alexis boaſts his Thoughts to me confin'd, 
He's the ſole Object of Yanella's Mind; 
Vanella's Soul with Love and Pleaſure's fraught, 
Alexis {till enjoys each. various 
Or, if with Gricf oppreſs' d, and 0 . 
Care, 
Still, ſtill, ſne finds F 
Sometime with T hought precipitate, I rove, 
Thro' all the various Stages of our Love; 
How firſt by Stratagem and pleaſing Art 
Alexis made Attempts on Vanella's Heart; 
How oft he ſwell'd, by different Paſſions toſt, 
Then gaz'd, in ſeeming Admiration Joſt. : 
That tald what Joy Alexis felt within. 
Alexis robb'd me of my Virgin Flow'r, 
When *mid my nde be ap'd che blooming 
Roſe, 
Berray*d by Treachery, and deceiv'd by Vows; 
Vows, which can ne'er recal Vanella's Fame, 
Or guard from Scandal, or defend from 
With conſcious Guilt, the welling N 
N | 
And hope to baniſh Grief, in Thought of You, 
G2 Alas! 
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52 The Diſciaus Poet : 


Alas f nor all the Sophiſtry of Love, 

" Gan &er the Horror of the Guilt remove: 

Not all the Pleaſure of gay Sences to come, 

Can with mock Pagantry reverſe my Doom; 

Shon'd Lover Crane ſooth my preſent 
Rage; 

What can defend me Rom a future Age? 

When babling Poets in cenſorious Rhyme, 

Shall blame my Folly, and condemn my Crime; 

When Dames Vanella's mournful Tale relate, 

And thus ſhe warn the Fair by her dread Fare, 

% Nor Love, nor Grandeur, nor Jer Voys 
deceive, 

« Ne'er like Vanella love, nor like Vaneſla 
believe. 


ert 


But when ſoft Love reſumes my Heart a- 
gain, 
I ſoon forget cach anxious Thoughe and pain; 
My Fancy brings Alexis to my Sight, 
And AA” er in ſoft Delight. | 
Thus errant Knights, mid dire Exploits i in 
Arms, 
Nobly inſpir'd by ſome fair Virgin's Charms) 
By Thoughts of Her their drooping Spirits 
cheer, 10 
Aud, loſt in Extuey, forget the Din of of War 
" 0 


Or, Penuss Miſelleany. 33 
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| EIT Treg 11th 
The CAMBRIDGE BEAUTIES 
By an Admirer of the F A I * 8 K — 
E gentle Nymphs, to whom my _ 
1 belong, 
Approve my Numbers, and aſſiſt beg ; 
Soft-ſmiling may your bright'ning Eyes inſpire 
At once the Poet's, and the Lover's Fire: 


So ſhall the Muſe each magic Charm rehearſe ; 
So ſhall each rr as a Fan | 


Bleſsd in my Choice whathloaning Brac, 

ries riſe ! | 
How court my Numbers with inſpiring Eyes ! 
O could my Lays like gentle Waller move, 
Like gentle Waller tune the Soul to Love ; 
Bright as my Theme, — N Note DONS | 

ſhine, 
And Sacharifſas Smile in . ry Link! 
To Aurenelia, fam'd Carliſle ſhould yield, 
And Waller own his fav'rite Fair excell'd: 
Had Charms like Her's inſpir'd his lofty Lays, 
How had he grown immortal in Her Praiſe ! 
How might the Muſe Her wonted Gift receive, 
And Poetry rem Beuty learn'to lire 


When ps mecinks ſhe ils 


Fer Chaſing ſuperiour ro the — Love. 
57 2 


34 De Luſcious Poet 5 


Gay-ſportive Cupids flutter round the Fair, 
Pant on her Breaſt, and wanton in her Hair; 
With ev'ry Lock, a new Adorer gain, 
And ev'ry Ringlet is a Lover's Chain; 
The Orbit Ringlets, ſoft diſſolving down, 
Flo on her Breaſt, and half her boſom drown; 
Throꝰ the „ her pantiog Bublijes 
heave,” H'R\ | 
Like Swan, emerging from x aer Wave. 


On Delid's Cheeks, eternal Roſes bloom, | 
Her ruby Lips exhale a fweet Perfume z 
Her ruby Lips indulge a mutual Kiſs, 
And bluſh luxuriant in cher in. 


When dient Belinda Jets. the ſprightly 
Dance, 
With ev'ry Step, „ 


Her magic Charms the ſoft Enchantreſs prove, 


And on her Breaſt deſcends the God of Love 
Smiling, ſhe ſeems to imitate thoſe Airs, 
That form their Regularity by Her's ; 
Moves, as the Soul- diſſolving Numbers move; 
And muſically ſwims the Maze of Love: 
On the ſoft Sounds, her gentle Motions flow, 


And ſail along majeſtically ſlow ;-. Pr 
Her waving Arms in ſnowy! Gurcles play 

And all the eaſy Conquerour diſplay ; 
Melodious Muſic warbles Love's Alarms, 
Sounds the ſoft N N. N obj con- 


ring Charms. 
” When 


r r a .oT- 


Or, Venus Azſerliap. 


When Flors fings, ye Gods! Weben 
hear, 


We liſten to the Muſic. of the Sphere : 
Our raviſh'd. Sight confirms the ſweet Surprize 
And owns the Angel, by her heav'nly, Eyes. | 


But, O , your ce Clan 


UN 
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Harmonious, as your Aurenelia's * 


ee de e er Bye Me: 1. 
Whan'r de ſpeaks Ga CELLY 
Sound ; 


From her dear Lips ſuch. melting Sofrnck 
flows, | 


Soft as when Zepbirs kiſs the ilken Roſe: — 
But hen the 8 Sen. b 


Love, 
Good Gods! Vie Rapraes N * | 
move 


How each Diſcourſe our Soul N 


( MA G02 Ra Ys 3 . 
Fa 4 1 
Prideof my Verſe, and Objeft of ms Care, 
O take me, claſp; me, melting in thy Arms, ! . 
Unfold thy —— — 
On thoſedear Breaſts for ever let me o , 
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x6 De Luſtious Pot : J 
On thoſe ſoft Hills for ever let me 40 
And ſip thy ſacred Heliconian Spring 


Were Paris here to judge fair e 

How might theſe brighter br ro — 
How could his Choke the doubtful Pavviie 

place, 

When a new 2 ſhines in eviry F Face? | 
But ſince that Taſk, that pleaſing Taſk Iclaim 
O Venus guide me to a brighter Flame: 
To Aurenelia's Charms my Wiſhes move 


oy 
Warm her cold Ficart, and. tune her Breafs 


td Love; | 
There, let my Soul a nobler Prizs impart, . 
And for an Apple, give my at. Heart: 
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Hen C — ſaw Bathbſheba's Charms, 
In wantan Colours dreſt, bolt 
T hoſe Lips, thoſe killing Eyes, er Arms, 
I dare of nme the Re 7 9 
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Thoſe Beaaticd, ſhe — OT 
4 | III. A | 


—_— ys. hd „ 


r 8 


70 veil thoſe Charms, the only knew, 


—_ the is well ſupply'd,, 4 


From thy os Soul th 
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07, Pe entis's Midling, *q 7 


III. 
A Bü Wikis forth the drew, 7 
Te der the curious Pater Pride, " 
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Thoſe Beauties Gur ſhe could bie. : =_ 
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ie well clümbur-d, Damon cry'd, . 
| E'en let the p try Copy fall, PE 
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Avzrany # Euoisk. 
IV ll low profrae en , 


Too ſoon my Soul the well known Ny 
feſt, 

My beaten Heart ſprung bers 

Thro* my witle Frame a gal 
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58 The Luſcious Poet: 
Alas ! I thought you diſengag'd, and free, 
And can you ſtill, ſtill ſigh, and weep for me? 
What pow'rful Deity, what hallow'd Shrine, 
Can fave me from a Love, a Faith, like Thine? 
Where ſhall I fly, when not this awful Cave, 
ſs rugged Feet the ſurging Billows lave 3 
When not theſe gloomy Cloiſter's ſolemn 
al! s, f N a ? 
Ober whoſerough Sides the languid Ivy crawls; 


When my ditad Vows, in vain, their Force 


* * 


oppoſe, | 

Oppoſed Love, alas ! how vain are Vows ! © 
In fruitleſs Penance here I wear away 

Each tedious Night, each ſad revolving Day: 
I faſt, I pray; and with deceitful art 


y.tortur*d Heart conflict ing Paſſions move, 
ape, deſpair, repent, but ſtill I love. 


zu, not God, my Eloise art there. 


y its wand'ring Fires miſled; 
putes, harſh Precepts I infuſe, 
ounſe], I want Pow'r to ufe. 
s of the Grave, and Wiſe, 
milder Sparkleinmy Eyes; 
of this well-known Face, 


Veil thy dear Image from my tortur'd Heat. 


ſe World's deluding Pleaſures dead, 
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Or, Venuss Miſcellany. 59 
How wouldſt thou Tam (nets —_ wich Hors 
tor ſtart, 
Jo miss thoſe Charms, familiar, to thy bleore! 
Rug Us thy quick, thy Th 
ment ſee, 
To ſpeak thy Abelard, but Lav of ths: 
 LeanAbſtinence, pale Grief, and haggard Care; 
The dire Attendants of forlorn Deſpair z - (| 
Haye Aelard the gay, the young, remav'd," 
And in the Hermit, funk. the Man youſlor'd 


Wrapt in tha Gloom cheſs holy Mandir 
ſhed, N | 11 & 1 andy | 

The thorny. Pachs of Penitence] ited 'Y 

Loſt to the World, from all its Intereſt 3 

And torn from all my Soul held dear WINE 3 

Ambition, with its Train of Frailties, gone, 

All Loves, all Forms forgot, but thine alone. 


Amidſt che Blazeof Day, and Duſk of Night 
My Eloiſe tiſes to my Sight: 

vera, as in Paraclete's Sea- bath d Tow'rs, 
Thewretched Mourner countsthela 
I hear her Sigh; ſee the fwift-alling Teste, Fl 
Weepall her Griefs, and pine with all her Cart! 
O'Vows | OConvents ! your ſtern Force itn} be, 
Andenken cg hantsm Humm et 
Let other Sighs a worthier Sorrow ſhow, 


Let ocher Teats, pede a flow ; * 
.litg 14 nn H 2 
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Lot to the Earth; my guilty Eyes 1 roll, 


—— Pow'r! your gracious Call 1 meet, 

Who firſt impower d this rebel Heart to heat 

Who thro? this trembling, this  _— 

rnd wo. 

For nobler Ends di fiig'd Life's aQtive Flame 

O change the Temper of this throbbing Breaſt, 

And form a new each beating Pulte S ref! * 

Let ſpringing” Grace, fair Faith and Hope 
remove, 

The fatal Trates of voluptuous/Liove 3 

— tuous Love from his ſoft Manſion tear, 
nd leave no Fran of Eloiſa wt, ** . 


' 


Au theſe che Wiſhes of Gimme Sande, 
Would! its ſofreſt tendꝰreſt Peacgeontroul7 
Would I. thus touch'd, this gloomy Heart 

retign 
To the cold a of che Marble Shrine 

Transform'd like theſe pals Salem chat roung 

| me move, 
O pleſs d Inſenſibles] that wink not Love! 
Ah! rather let me keep this haplets Flame, 
Adieu, falſe Honour, unavailing Fame! 
Not your harſhRules, but tender Love, ſupplies 
The {ate that gaſh from gay PTR, - 
92 2 
1 feel . 
And chro' my Yeins with treach ' rous . 


ence d dart? 4 
Joſpirg 


Or, Venus Myfellcany, 61 


3 nee En aſliſt me, Gier W e L 
Aid me ye Kinn! unknowns to, Crimes ike 
mine f i 
You, while an: fart. al N ! ; 
prove,, 
All but the tort'ring Pangs of hopeleſa Lab. | 
An holier n 5 
Nor can you pity what you never felt 
A ſympazhizing-Grief alone can cure, 
The Hand chat heels, muſt bel, whac endures 
Thou Ele I alone, canſt give me Eaſe, 
And bid my ſtrutzling Soul ſubſide in enn 
Reſtore me to my long loſt Heav'n of Reſt, 
And take thy ſelf from my reluctant Breaſt: | 
If Crimes, like mine, could an Allay receive. - 
That en Alley, thy wond'rous Charms" 


* 
. w- 
1 4 1 2 9 


mull gives: * / ana lh, Lie ei 
Thy Form; whith bt my 5 to Love in. 
clinfd,) 631 ! rivawizo Hitch ni endl 


Still wanders in my loſt, my guilty Mind: 
1 ſaw thee as the new-blown Bloſſoms fair, 
Sprightly e ee 
Wit, Yourh, and Beauty, ineach Featurt ſhone, 
Bleſs'd by my Fate, I gaz d and waundene! 
There dy'd the gen'rous Fire, wink mg 1 
Enlarg'd 2 oat and urg d me on to Fame; 
Nor Fame, gh Wealth, m ber e Fat 
could move, 


My Heart, infenible wo lt bat Love aha 
% Sad 


62) The: Luſcious Poet 
Spatch'd from my ſelf, my Learning taſteleſs 
ew, 


And vain, Philbfophy, oppos'd to you. . 
A Thin of Woes we mourn; nor ſhould 


we mourn, 
The Hours that eannot, ought nor, arenas 
As onee to Love, I fway'd thy yielding Mind, 
Too fond, alas! too fatally inclin' d! 4 
To Virtue now let me thy Breaſt inſpire,” | 
And fan, with Teal divine, the holy Fire; 1 
Teach you to injur d Heav'n, allchang d to turn 
And bid thy Soul with ſacred:Raptures burn! 
O chat my own Example could impart 
This ale Warmcth to thy 'ſofc\ 1 
Heart! As hl 0 nim old 7 
That mine; with plousundifitivibliGare;/ 
Might aid the latent Virtue ftrugling there! 
Alas; Trave! nor Grace, nor Tb divine, 
Burns in a 2 o' erwhelm'd with Grelle 
mine: 3 vir Dol vm ni e125 22 
Too ſure I and (ahi 1 the 3 21 
Of feeble Piety conſticting Liove) 26 vi 1 210 
On black Deſpair, my, fore di Devotion built, 
Abſende, to me, bas greater Fange chan 81 [ 


bt Tran 1 


kf _ my 2 thy Charms {þ ew, 
It m Sighs break, and my, Tears. low. far 


e 


- you 3 OR FE 
Fach weak Reſiſtarice fironger knits my Win. 


1 97 0 1 love, Kipair, repent in in yain - 
OW late 


Or, Venus Miſcellany. 6 5 

Haſte Eloiſa, haſte thy Lover free, 
Amidſt thy warmer Pray'rs, Othink * wel 
Wing with thy riſing Zeal my grov ling Mind, 
And let me Mine, from thy Repentance find: 
Ah ! labour, ſtrive, thy Love, thy ſelf controul, 
The Change will ſure affect my kindred Soul: 
In bleſt Concert our purer Sighs ſhall grieve,” 
And, Heav'n aſſiſting, ſhall our Crimes forgive 
But if unhappy, wretched, loſt in vain, 
Fainffly th* unequal Combat you ſuſtain: 
If not to Heaven you feel your Boſom riſe, -- 
Nor Tears, refin'd, fall contrite from your Eyes; 
If ſtill thy Heart thy wonted Paſſions move, 
And thy Tongne N thy tender Soul to 

e Fan” 
Deaf to the weak Eſhys of ue Breath, -- 
Attend the ſtronger. Eloquence of Death. 


>. 


When that kind Pow'r this captive Soul 
ſhall free, 
(Which, only then, can ceaſe to doat on thee) 
When gently ſunk to my eternal Sleep, 
The Paraclete my peaceful Urn ſhall keep; 
Then Eloiſa, then, thy Lover view, 
See, theſe quench*d Eyes, no gs fix'd on 


you 3 
Fro n that render. Utrrance + 


flown, | 


Which firſt on Yours mp Heare's ſoft Tales | © 
made Kn. 5 | 4 Fa 4 
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64 De Luſcious Poet: 
This Breath no more, at e to Eaſe con- 
ſign'd 


Pant, like light Aſpines quis ring with che 


Wind; 
See, all my wild tumultuous Paſſions o'er, 
And: thou, amazing Scene! belov'd no more: 
Behold the deſten'd End of human Love, 
But let the Sight thy Zeal alone improve; 
Let not thy confcious Soul, with Sorrow pov 's, 
Recal how much, how renderly you lo 4 
With pious Care thy fruitleſs Grief Wh. T 
Nor get a Tear thy ſacred Veil prophane 
Not cen a Sigh on my cold Urn beſtow; 
But let thy Breath with ſacred Rapture low: 
Let Love divine, frail mortal Love, Nee 
And to thy Mi reer Joys make known; 
Let Heav'n, relenting, ſtrike thy raviſt View, 
And ſtill the bright, the bleſt Purſuit, renew /: 
So, with thy Crimes, ſhall thy Misfortuneg 

ceaſe, _ 3 
And thy wrock'd + SO 

Peace, LEV 


& calrly huſh'd tg 


